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|love, and it Is done by a pictare. A heap of the quarry of ignorance and sn. How to
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CANP-LIFE,

|

{trembled when he thought what might haye
| happened,

{ The late SBecretary Folgerall his life be.
liewed that there was a charma for him in the
number 3. He laughed at it, but let it dom-

slumber [ want thisto bs the cradle lOIlg:l
‘“As one whom s mother comforteth, so wiil
I comfort yon "

“Asleep ln Jesus! Far from thee
Toy kindred and thelr graves may be;

TALMTLGE. LUCK AND OMENS.

-~

The Sentinel “XX” Brand Contribater

The Terd-rness, Love, Forb:ar-

ance of the CUreator to
the Creature.

“As One Whom His Mother Comforteth,

So Will I Comfort You.”

As & Littla Child He Loves, Looks Afller

and Leads Fach One—Ur. Talmage's
Saaday Talk to His Brookiyn
Qongregation.

Brooxryx, March 22, —After an absence
of two weeks, during which time he spoke in

soaxe thirteen cities of the West Dr. Talmage

returned to his pulpit in the Brooklyn Tab
ernacle to day. Before the sermoa he ex-
pounded some consolatory passagz-s of Scrip-

ture. The opening hymn was:

“(Come, yo disc nsolate, where'or you langaish,
Come o the mercy seal; fervently kneel,'’

The subject of the sermon was: “The

mother of us all,” and the text was from
‘“*As one whom bis mother|

Issiab xvi., 33,
comforteth, so will I comfort you.”
Ta!mage said:

The Bible is a warm Jetter of saifeotion
from a parent to a child, and yet there are
many who see chiefly the severer passages
As there may be fifty or sixty nightapl gen-
tla dew in one summer that will not canse as
much remark as one hail storm of baif an
hour, so there are those who are morestruck

by those passages of the Bible that announce
the indiguation of God than by those that

sanounce His affection. There may comte
to a hbousehold twenty or fifty letters of af
faction during the year,and they will not
make as mach excitement in that home as»
one Bherifl’s writ, and so there are people
who are more attentive to those passages
whioch snnounce the wrath of God 'haa to

those which announce His mercy ana His
favor. God is a lion, John ssys in the Book

of Revelation. God is a breaker, Micah a1
nounces 1n his prophecy. God is =
rock, God is & Kkiog—but hear also

that God is Love. A father and his
child are walking out in the

tisldson a summer's day, and there crmes
up a thunder storm, snd there isa flssh of
lightning that startles the child, and the
father say:: "My dear, that is God's eye.”
There comes & peal of thunde-, and the fa
ther says: "My dear, that is God's voice.”
But the clouds go off the tky and the stoim
is gone, and the light floods the heavens and
floods the landscape, and the father forgets
topay: ‘That is God's smile.” The text
bends with great gentleness acd love over
all who are prosirate in sin and trouble. It
lifts up witk compassion. It melts with
tenderness. It breatbes upon ts the huosh

of ao eteroal luilaby, for it anncunces that

God “is our mother. '‘As one whom his

mother comforteth so0 will [ comfort yon,”
I remark 1n the first place that God has

A MOTHER B BIMPLICITY

of instruction. A fatbe does not know how
to teach a child the A, B C. Men are not
skilled in the primary department but a
mother has so much patience that she will
tell a child fer the huudredih time the dif-
ference between F and G and [ and ). Some
times it ia by bLlocts; somelimes by the
worated work ; sowstimes by the slate; some-
times by the book. ¥ne thus teaches the
child ard has no amk wardness of coudercen-
sion in #o doiog Bo God, oar mothe -, s'cops
down'to our infantile minds. Toough we
are llnd a thiog » thousand tiwes and we do
not undersiand it, our heavenly motber
goes on, line upon line, precep: upon pre
ceapt, here n little and there u little. God
has been teaczhing o me o! us thicly years
and some of us sixty years one word ol o7e
syliable, and we do dot know it yet—
f-ai-t-h, faith. When we come to that word
we stumbie, we halt, we lose our p'ace, we
ounce it wrong. BStill Ged s palicnee is
not exhausted. God, our mother, puts us
in the school of prosperity. and the leiters
are in sunshine and we can not spell them
God puats usin the school ot adversity, and
the ters are black and wa can not spell
them. [f God were merely & King, he would
punish us; if he were simpiy & father, he
woald whio us; but God is a mother, and s0
we are borne with and bhelped all the way
through. L
A mother teaches her child chiefiy by pic
tures. If she wants to set forth (o her child
ths hideowsness of a quarre'some spint in
stead of giviog & lectare upon that subjec
she turnsover & lesf and stows the chid
two boys in a wra-gle and rays:
that look horrinle?” If she wanis to teach
her child the awfulpess of war she turus
over the picture book and shows the war
cbarger the hi.alless trunks of butchered
mec, the wild sgononizing, blooshot eye of
battie 10'ling under lids of flame, and she
says: “That iswar'” The child understands
it, In s great mary books the best part sre
the pictures. Thestyle may be iosipid, the
type poor, buta pic'ure always stirsc'sa
ild's attention. Now God, our mo’her,
teaches us almost everything by pictures
Ts ths divine gcolness to be set forth? How
does God our mother reach us? By an an
tamoal picture. The barns are tull. The
wheat stacks are rounded. The cattle are
chewing the cud laz'ly in the sun. The or
chards ara dropping the ripe pippirsinto the
lap of the (armer. The natuarl wor d. that
bas been bdusy all sammer, seems now '0
be restiog in great abundancs, We
Jook at the pictare sod say: “Toou
crownes' ths year with Thy pgoodness,

Dr.

¢ Does vot |

'[fcllow. butdo vot heip him, A trave'er
comes along—a BSamaritsn. He saye
“Whoa!" 10 the beast he is riding, and dis-
mounts. He examines the wounds; he takes
out some wine and with it washes the
wounds, and then he takes some oil and puts
that in to make the wounds stop smarting,
aud then he tears off a piece of kis own gar
ment for a bandage. Then bhe bhelps the
w.unded man upon the beast and walks by
the side, holdiog him on until they coma to
a tavern. Hesays to the landiord: “Here
is money to pay the man's board for tao
daye; take care of him; If it costs tnythi:.*
more cLarge it to me, and [ will pay It’'
Pwinre: The Goud Samariten; or, Who's
Your Neighoor ?

Does God, our mo'her, want to eet forth

what & foolish thing it is to go away from
the right, and gow glad divine mercy is to
take bsck the wanderer? How is it done?
|By a pletura, A good father., Large farm
with fat sheep and oxan. Fine house with
exguisite wardrobs Disconteated boy.
Goes away. Bbarpers flrecs him. Feeds
hogs. Gets homesick. Starts back. BSees
sn old man runoning. [t is his father! The
hand, torn of the hushes, gots a ring. The
foot, inflamed and bleeding gets a sanda'
Toe baie shoulder, showing throagh the tat
ters, gets & robe, The somach, goawiog
1+e { with bunger, gets a full platter smok
iog with meat The father can not eat for
looking at the returned adventurer, Tears
runaning down the face until they come to s
smile—the night dew melting with the
morning No work on the farm that day;
for when a bal boy repents and comes back
promising 1o do better, God knows that is
enough for one day. ‘'And they began to be
merry.” P ctore—Prodigal son returned
from the wilderness.
81 God. our mothsr, teaches us everything
hy pictures The sinaer is the lost sheep.
Jesus is the bridegroom. ([he useless man is
a barren fig tree. The gospel is & great sup
per. .

SATAN, A SOWER OF TARESR,

Truth, a mustard seed. That which we
could not bave nnderstood is the abstract
statement, God, our mother, prasents to us
in this Bible albom of pictares, en-
graved. Is not the divine maternity ever
thus teaching us?
I remark again that God has a mother’s fa
voritism. A Isther sometimes shows a sort
of tavoritism. Here is & boy—strong, well,
of high forebead ard quick intellect. ['he
father says, ‘I will take that boy into my
frm yet," or I will give him the best pos-
sible education."” Thera are instances where,
for the cultivaiien of one boy, all the other:
bhave been roboed. A sad (avoritism; but
that is not the mother’s favorite. 1 will tell
you her favorite, There isachbild whoat
two years of age had a fsll. He has rever
got over it. The scarlet fever muflled his
hearing. He is not whal he once was. That
child bas causcd his mother more anxipus
nights than a'l the other children. The last
thing she does when golng out of the house
isto give a charze in regard to him. The
first thing on coming in 18 to ask in rezard
to bia. Why, the children of the [am ly sli
koow that ne is the favorite, and say:
“Mother. you let him do just as he plesees,
ar d you give him a great many things which
vou do not give ns, He is your favorite.”
"he mother smiles. She knows it 1s t0 8o
hs ought to be; forif there is avy one in
toe world who needs sympathy more than
another. it issn invalid child, weary on the
first mile of life’s journey; carryivg an ach
ing head, a weak side, au irritated lang. So
the mother ought to make him a favorite
God, onr mother, has favorites *“‘Whom
the Loid loveib, he cha . teneth; that is, one
whom he espec'ally loves he chasteneth.
God loves us a!l: bat there is one weak ard
sick and sore and wounded and suflering
aca faint, that is the one who lies neaiest
and more petually on the great loving hea:t
of God. Why, it never coughs but our
Mo her, God hears it; it uever stirs a weary
limb in the bed but our Mother, God kndws
it. There is ne such a watcher as God. The
best nurse may be overborne by fatigue and
fal! asleep in the chair but God our Mother
alter be ng up a year of nights with a saffe «
iog child, never slumbers nor sieeps.
“0n,"” says one, **| can not nuderstand all
that about sffliction.” A refioer of silver
once explaived it 10 a Christian lady: [ pas
the silver in the fire aud keep refiniog it and
tryrog it until I can s¢e my face in it, and
then | take itout,” Justso itis that Ged
keeps his children in the furnace till the
Divige 1mmage may beseen in them; then
they are taken out of the fire. “Well" saye
some gue, *if that is the way that God treats
His favorites, [ do not want to be a favorite.”
There is & barren field on an aatumn day
just wanting to be let alene. There is a bav
at the bars and a rattle of whiffleirees ac
clavices The field says: “What is the
farmer going to do with me pow«?’ The
farmer puts the plow in the ground, sheuts
to the horsee, the coulter gees tearing threugh
the sod and tLe furrow reaches from fence to
fence. Nextdsy the e isa bang at the bars
and u rattie of whifllletrees sga n. The field
says: "I wonder what the larmer is going to
do next?’ The farner hitches the borses to
the barrow and it goes bounding and tearing
scross the field. Next day thereisaratte
st Lhe bars sgain, and the Se!d says: *“"What
is the farmer golr g to do pext?’ He walks
heavily soross the field, scattering seed as he
walks Aftera while s cloud comes. The
field says: **What more trouble! ' [t begins
torain. After a while the wind changes to
the northeast and it begins tospow. Saye
the feld: “‘Is it not encugh that I Lave been
tyrn and trampled npon and drowned? Ma:t
i now be enowed noder?”’ After a whoile
Spring comes

OUT OF THE GATEE OF THE SOUTH
Warmih aud gisauness come with it, A green
scarl bacdsges the gash of the wheatfield,
and the July morning drops a crown of g»ld
on the head of the gra'n., * Oh,” says the

{heavenly physician comes in.

four thousand rnd the thousands of thou
sauds as more than conaueror. O, my
friends, God, our mother, is jus as kind iu
our afll ictions as in our prosperities. God
pever touches vs but for our good. If a
field clean and caltared is better off than a
barren fleld, If & stone that bas be
come a statue is better off than a marble io
the quarry, then that roul that God cuastens
may be his favorite. Oh, the rocking of the
sou! is not the rocking of an eartbguake,
bat the rocking of God's cradle. “As one
whom his mother comtorteth so he will com-
fort you." I bave beeu told that the peari
in an oyster is merely the result of & woand
or a sirkness inflicted upon it, and [ do not
know bat that the brightest gems of Heaven
will be fonnd o have baen the wounds of
earth kirdled int) the jeweled brightuess of
eternal glory.

I remark that God has a ;nother’s capacity
far attending to little hurts. The faiher is
shocked at the broken boneof the child, or
at the sickness that sets the cradle on fire
with feaver, bat it taxes the mother to sym
pathiza with all the litt!e ailmants and littie
bruises of the child. If the child have s
splinter in the hand, it wants the mother to
1ake it out and not the father. The father
says, “Oh, that is nothiog,” bat the mother
knows it is somethingand that a little hurt
sometimes {s a very great hurt B> with God,
our mother, all our annoyances are . import
ant ecoagh to lcok at and sysapathize with
Nothing with God is something. There are
no ciphers in God's arithmeiic. And if we
were only geod enough of sight we conldses
as much throagh the microscope a8 through
s telescope. Those things that may be im-
paipable and infinitesimal to us, may ba pre
nounced and infinite to God. A wmathemat
ical point is defined as baving no paris, no
magnitude. It isso small you can not im-
maegine it and yet & mathenalical polnt
may be a starting point for a great eternity
God's surveyors carry a very long chain A
scale may be very delicate that can weigh a
grain, but God's ecale i3 so delicate that he
can weigh with it that which s so small
that a zrain isa million times heavies, Wh:'n
John Kitto, & poor-boy on s back strest
of Plymouth, cat his foot witha piece o/
glass, God bound it up so successfully that
he became the great Christian geographer,
and & commontator known smong ali ca
tions. Bo every wound of the roul, however
insigaificant, God 18 willing 10 bind up! As
at the first cry of the child,the mother rush e
10 kiss the woand ; so God, our mother tak«s
the smallest wound of the heart and presses
it to the lips of divine syo patny. “*As one
whom his mother comfortesa, sv thall I com-
fort you."

I remark farther,
or's

that God has a moth

PATIENCE FOR THE ERRING,

If one does wrong, first his associates in
life cast him off; if he goes on in the wrong
way, his basiness partoner casts bim off; if be
goes on, his best friends cast him off —his
father casts him off Bat after all others
have cast him him off, where does he go?
Who holds no gruadge and forgives the last
time as well asthe first? Who sits by the
muarderer's counse¢l all through the lovg trisl?
Who tarries the louges: at the windows of &
calprit’s cell? Who, when all others think
ill of a man, keeps on thinking well of him?
Itis his mother. Gud bless her gray hairs
if she be still alive; and bie:s her grave, if
she be gone? And b.ess the rocking-chair in
which she used to sit, and bless the cradle
that she used L0 rock, aud bless the Bibie she
ased to read. 5o God, our mother bhaspa
tience for all the erring. Alter everybody
else has cast & man off, God, our mother
comes Lo the rescue. God leaps to take
cherge of a bad care. Alfter all the
other doctors bave got through, the
Huomao
sympathy at such a time does not amoant
to much. Even the sympathy of the church,
F am sorry toeay, often does not amoant fo
much. 1 bave teen the most harsh and bit
ter treatment on the part of those who pro-
fessed faith in Christ toward those who were
wavering and erring. They tried on the
icatare, and they tried tittle-iattie, There
was one thiog they did not try, and thst
was fogiveness. A soldier in Eongland was
brought by a EBergeact to the Colovel,
“What," says the Colonel, “bringing the
man here sgain! We have tried everything
with him.”” *Oh, no,” says the Sergeant
*there is one thing you bave not tried. 1|
would like you to try 1hat.”” “What is

giveness.” The case bed not goue so far bu
+hat it might take that turn, and so the
Qolonel eaid: “Well. yeung man, you have
doue to and s0. What is yoar excuse?’ *1
have no excuse, but I am very sorry,’” saia
the man. ‘‘We have made up our minds to
forgive you,” said the Colonel. The tears
started. He had never been accosted in that
way telore. His life wasreformed, and that
was the starting point for a positively Chris

tian life. O, church of G, quit ycur sar-
casm whan s man falls! Qait your irony,
quit your tittle-tatile ana try forgiveness.
w@od, your mother, tries it all the time A
wan's sin may be like s continent, but God's
forgiveneas is like the Atlantic and Pacific
oceans bounding it on both sides.

The Bible often talks about God’s baad. 1
wonder how it looks. You remember dis-
tinctlly how your mother's hand Iooked,
though thirty years ago it withered away.
It was different from your fatle-'s hand,
When you had to be chasiened you nhad
rather bave mother punish you than father
[t did not hurt s0 much, snd flather's
hand was different from mother's, parily
because it had out-door toil, partly be
cause God intended it to be differ
ent. The knuckles were more
firmly set and the palm was cal
lousted. Bat mother's hand was more deli-
ea'e. There . ere bioe yeinsrunniog through

fisld, “now | know the use of the plow, of
the barrow, of 'he heavy foot, of the shower
aad of the snow-storm. ltis well er.ough to
be 'rodden and rampled a.d snowed nnder,
if, in the ena | can yield such a giotious ha »
vest.” “He that goeth forth and wee;e h,
bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come
sgein with rejoicing, bringiog his sheaves

the back of it. Though the fingers, some of
them, were pricked with a ueedle, the palm
ot it was soft. Was there ever a poul

tice like that to take pain out of a wound?
80 God’s band is 8 mother's hand. What it
touches it heals, If it amite you it does not
hart as if it were another hand. Oh, you
poor, wanderipg seul in sin, i is nots

with him "'
when 1 see God especially basy in troub
ling sud trying » Christian, I know that out

bailiff s hand that seizes you to-day. It Is
|cot & bard band. Itis notan unsympathetic
haod It isnotacold hand. It is not an

will be greeted by the one hundred and forty-

Buat thine Is still & blessed sleep,
From which none ever wake to weep.™
A Sco'chman was dying.
Ne'lie sat by his bedside,
ening, and the ball of the church was riog

when be went in the sleigh acroes theriver;
and as the eveniog bell strock up, in his dy

church, He msald: “Hark, children, the
bells are ringing; we shall be late; we must
make the mare siep out qalckly.” He shiv.
ered, and then sald: * Pall the buffale robe
up closer, my lass It is cold orossing the
river; but we will soon be there.” And he
smiled and said, ‘'Just there now.” No won

charch, Not the old ecountry church, bat
the temple of the skiea Just accroesthe river.
How comfortably did God hush the old man
tosleep! Asone whom his mother com-
forteth, so God comforted him, -
- - o
The Lost Battle.
To his heart it struck such terror
Lhat he laughed a langh of scorn—
The man 12 tne soldier's doublet,
Witn the aword so bravely worn,

It strock hils heart like the frost-wind
o find bhis comrades fled,

While the battle-fleld was guarded
By the bheroes who lay dead.

He drew his sword in the sunlight,
And called with a long halloo,

**Dead men, there s one living
Shall stay it out with you!"

He ralsed a ragged standa
This logely soul in war,
And called the foe to onset

8y sbouls they heard alar.

They gailoped swiftly tow
The panner floated wide

It sank; he sank beside it
Upon his sword and died,

—Rose Hawthorne Lathrop iu Harper's Magazine.
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LITTLE FOLKS,

ard bim.

‘ How old arg you, my litile man?’ asked
a gentlenan of a tot who was less than four
years of age. “'I'm not old,” was the indig-
nant reply; "I sm almost new."”

Mr. Chauucey Depew in Irelavd met a boy
whipping a denkey. One of the traveling
party sald, “Boy, stop beating your brother.”
QuLck as a flash came the reply, "I won't,
fatber.”

“Mamma," ecried little Willie, **I want an
errand. O, [ must bavean errand!” “Why.
chiid what do you mean?’ ‘O, Harry's
wamms said he had gone down torwn on an
errand, and [ want one to ride on too.”
“Why, Allis, dear, is that the way to be-
gin your dinner?’ ssked a mother of ‘her
littie daughter, as she began with the pie in-
s.ead of the bread and batter. “Well, I de
clare, mamms, | was going to eat my dinner
apside down, wasn't 17"

Ratiocination: Bmall Gertrude (five yeais
o/d—Mamms, I quiteazree withyon. Mam
me—Whoy, wy child, wbat does agree mean 7
8. G.—When two persons think alike. Mam
ma —What does disagree mean? 8 G.—
When one person thinks alike.

A little boy, a resident of our village, when
passing eur prominent undertaker, was
ather reticent in answering his queries, but
when his mother asked him if he did not
know the g:ntieman, he answered: ‘'Yee,
toat is the man who takes dead people to
Heaven."”

Little Mamie when five years old, had a
pet kitten which she loved almosat to death.
One day Miss Kitty leaped from the doll
carrisge in which she was snugly tucked, to
reprecent a baby, and ran under the shed
where her little mistrers could not reach
her. Every means was resorted to, to per-
suade her to come forth, but to no avall. At
last Jittle Mamie became vexed, and, with a
jast peep at Mizs Kitty, who was busily
washing her face, said, “You think you're
pretly nice, don't yer? but I don't wash my
face with my [eet, anyway!”

A five year-old of our acquaintance was

wanderer sarcasm and billingsgate and car |once ivvited, with the rest of thefamily,

1o take tea at the house of a frlsad. The
head of the family had raken pains to pro-
cure a tempting supper for his guests, and
when all were seated at the iable and it
rame five-year o'd s turn to be helped, the
host sald: “Well, Johuny, what will you
have?”’ Johnny looke¢d over the table a min-
ute and then made this crushing reply:
“When I am at home and don'tseeanything

that?”’ said the Colonel. Fa'd the man, “For- 3(01 to eat on the table | have crackers ana

milk, and | goess I'll have crackers and
milk now."

A New Dollle,

‘“We've got & new doliie at our houese, we
is!" exultingly exclaimed a yoang lady of
very tender years whils on a visit to Mother
wife's the other day.

*“Why, that's real nice. Is it a pretty dol-
ie?" asked Mrs. M.

“Oh. no, it ain't puity a bit, bat it's
alive!”

Precept and Example.
[Detroit Journal. |

“Papa, what is meant bf always hitting
the nail on the head in daily life?”
“lisimply means, my son, that you shounld
come dirsetly to the point in all your deal-
ings with the werld."”’

“Buat how, papa?”’

“Well, ilet me see, Hom! Ah, I bave {t!
Run out to the shed and get me & pail, a
hammer, and a pine bloek.”

“*Here Lthey are, papa.” .
“Very good. Now [ will place the block
on my knees—8> Then [ wiil hold the nail
a!l ready for being drived into the block—aso.
Now take the bammer and strike the nail
direc!ly on the head and it will enter the
block, If you strike all around the nail,
without hittiug it, your blows will be wasted.,
Are you ready my son?”
i “' p.pa ”
“Then—go!"

L}

e -l
“Put tha: sroica bottle back in its place
and then spend the rest of the afternoan fill-
ing the woodbox. If I catch you shirking
I'll baste you within an inch of youreile.
Do vou hear?”’

“Bat, papa—was the blow wasted?”’

_———-—-———

His davghter
It was Bunday ev-

ing, ealliog the people to church, The good
old mau, in his dylog dream, thought that
be was on his way to church as he used to be

ing dream he thought it was the call to

der he smiled. The old men had got to

Some of the Strange Fancles of Pablie

Men.

Garfleld’'s Belief that a Certaln Course of
Conduct Would Lead Him to the White
House — decretary Chandler Conunts
White Horses—Thad Stevens
Ficked Up Flos.

[New York Sun.)

One of the stories current about President
Cleveland before the election was that he
had no doubt about the result, and when
asked why, said: "Ob, it's just my luck.”’

This may be apocryphal, but it expresses a
common view that Mr, Cleveland believes
firmly in his good angel and trusts to her.
But if this be correct, the Presidant will not
baye farto look to find them of force of
character and public repate who guide their
conduct to a greater degree than they woupld
care to admit by equally unreasonable, or
rather unreasoning, influences The whims
saperstitions, freaks, or whatever they be
called, of many men of good, hard cormmon
sanse,who have become couspicuous in pub
lic or business life, are mare potent forces
than would be supposed The experience of
sach alienists as Dr. Hammond or the late
Dr. George M. Beard would, if published
make & most curfous and interesting story
For theee physicians there s no surprise
when & shrewd and wealthy financier of
suocessful pclitician hesitatin gly confesses
that he is cootrolled by some fancy that
seema childith, buat is none the less potent.
They meet 30 many such cases that they are
inclined to think that if almost all men
would make confession they would admit

that some kind of fancy or belie! had pos-
session of them,

Dr. Beard onoe said to the writer that one
of the most successful financiera of Wall
street had c onfessed (o him he was convineed
that if he walked on the right hand of Bread
way block between Housten aad Prince

stree ts he would meet some terrible ca'amity,

either in business or personaily. This banker
was accustomed to walk dqwn Broadway for
exercise, on the right hand side, and wha-
be reacched Hou:ton street he crossed over,
walking the block to Prince on the left hand
Fhen he wounld cross back sgain perfectly
content. Satisfied that the sesming convic
tion was a mere whim, he onece, by [orce of
will, went on & few steps on the block, but
he suffered such azony of fear that he gave it
up. and crossed the street.

Agother of Dr, Beard's patients a well
koown lawyer, who lived in Broukl!yn.
would never cross the ferry unless he conld
get to a certain spot on the rear deck, rothst
he could stand with one foot on the bigiron
clamp, He believad that if be failed t. do &0
he would meet with misfortaue of 5 me
kind.

That man susceptable to sentimentshou'd
be dominated by these haliucications, as Dr
Beard called them, is more easily explain
able than the cases of men of praciica hard
sense with no nonsense sbout themn. Yet Dr.
Beard asserted that 1n his practice he did not
see that one c ass was less liable 10 notions
than the othesr. President Garfiela, for
instance, who wes of a Keenly suceptible
temperament, bad a profound convietion
that the fignure 19 would be associated strik
iogly with the events of his career. He was
sorn on the 19th of the month, and died on
the 19th. It was known by Garfield's friends
that he was firmly convinced that he wonid
one day become President. Some incident
tha® bappened while he was in the army
fixed the conviction in bis misd 1hat be
would become President, provided he never
strayed from the path the omen pointed out.
His friends, not knowing just what the omen
was, were satisfied that in obdeyiceg its dic
tates Garfield's otherwise inexplicable coar:e
in somethings of comparitively petity conse
quence found explanation,

Speaker Carlisie is as practical and unsen-
timental in temperament as Gardeld was the
oppesite; yet Mr. Carlisle is dominated by
one notion, if not by more, He will pegio
no new thing on Friday, When he came
to Washington to mansge his canvess for the
Speakership, a yearand a hall ago he ar-
rived one day later than he expected, muen
to the dissappointmentof some ot his friends.
It appears thet he had wade all of his ar
rangements to leave Covington Friday night;

inate him.
Such & hard headed old statesmsn as Thad

never passed one, if he saw it, withou! plck

has first raised it up.

for these mental phenomena, and as & gen

cipient insanity.

-
THOUGHT AND SENTIMENT.

We look betore an d alter,

And plne for what Is not;
Our siocerest laughter

With some pain Is fraught;
Qur sweelest sougs are those

That tell of saddest thought,

—shelley.
inz one'seell.
chasiisement.—J, Petit Senn.

tuted of litile tenderoesses, kindly looks,
sweet laughter, loving words,

“‘Poverty 1s unosmfortable as I can testifs;
but nine times out of ten the best thing thac
can happen to a young man is to be tossed

himself "—James A. Garfield.
There is a time for everyihiog,
For aarkness, solace, grief,
The Father sendeth which is Lest,
And for every pain reliel,
‘“Men that do anything in the world must
be men of strong couvictions, It wont do to
go through life like a hen. crawing, and lift-
ing up one foot, and not knowing where to
set it down.""—Mrs. H. B Stowe.

Luther says: “The human heart is like a
wmillstone; when you pat wheat under it, it
grinds the wheat foto llour; If you putno
wheat under it, it still grinds, bat then it is
itself it grinds, and slowly wears away.”
There are foaw men who really make the
best of their circamstances. Most of us are
far less happy than we might be if we had
learned the divine art of wringing the last
drop of good out of everythiog.—Alexander
Maclaren. .
“Fame is what you bave taken;
Coaracter's what you glve
When to this truth you waken,
Theu yon begin te live,"
We muast bope not to be mowers
Aud gather the ripe gold ears,
Untll we have first been sowern
Aud watered the soll with oor rears.—
—Alice Cary.
Some men live Intensely. Their lives are
short, bat the measure of their service is
complete; they do not pause, they bave no
Sabbath days, with an unwise prodigality
they expe.d their whole force within a brief
hour, A rich msn has no right to give so
profusely as to cut off the occesion of liber-
slity in others The strobg man ought not
to be at liberty to do s0o much work with his
own handsasto render unnecessary the labor
of others,.—Joseph Parker,

FPresldent Cleveland’s Inauguration,
|March 4, 1885,)

What constitutes & state? Not arms, nor arts,

stoutsinews, nor the will that makes them strong;

It Is npbalided 1o nheroie hearts,

seli-circliog from & more tuao spheral song.

sefore 1, bks light elouds, the years disperse,

Pariing \o-day above (his stalely dome,

Witniu whose piliared halls the bours rehearse

More Lragic 1ssues Loan dispsopl=d Rome.

senold son granite shaft that cleaves the skies

Far-seeu beyond the circait of toe nilis;

And gathercd ber@ & host with reverent eyes,

W nuenl:: nleplm unsunned the light of Freedem

! ]
And ne whom these have chosen—if not great,
Greatl though thelr choice, who were, sud are,

Lhe sitale
—R. H. Stoddard In Harper's Weekly.
MEY STURRATTC AND BTANION,

-
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Two Sirange Storiea Told by Willi am P,
Wood, Ex-Ohlefl of Detectives.
[Washington Gazette.]

Bometime alter the execution of Mrs Sar-
rett President Johnson sent for me and re-
quested me to give my version jof Mra, Bar-
ratt’'s concedtion with the assassinstion of
President Lincoin. [ didso, and I believe
he was thoroughly convinced of the inuo
cence of Mrs. Sarratt, He asmsured me he
sivcerely regretied that he had not giveo
Mrs. Sarratt the benefit of executive clem-
sncy. and strongly expressed his detestation

but on the evening of that dav jus. as he
was about to etart he remembered that it was
Friday, and he at once deferred hisdeparture.
He couldn't have been induced to start tha:
night,

It ia believed in Well street that the cool,
impertarbable Jim Keene suffers torture
from the fear that poison somehow or other
has go. into anything of & liquid form that
he drinks, not intentionally pat there, but
there by accident, and L= would not dare
drink a glase of water, wir e or coffes with sut
going throngh some sscret performaunce that
wards off the ganger.

Commodore Vanderbilt wasa firm baliever
in luck and lucky men, but the old Qommo
do e was shrewd enough to sse that lacky
men generally did their best to mska tham-
selves lucky. BSenator Miller. of California,
1 a firm believer in his own lack, and has
perfect faith that any business he goes into|
will be successful because he is lucky. He
has had fifteen years of confirmatory egperi-
ence. Before that every thing he attem pted |
to do do turned out unfortunste, aund he
firmly believes that a single, simple littie
incident, unconscionsly done while he was
Collector of the Port of San Frauncisco,
changed his lack,

of what be termed the “‘infa mous conduct of
Stanton’ in keeping these facts from haim. 1
asserted my urcosngeable friendship for Mr.
Stanton undes all circumstances, snd while
[ regrettad the course adopted by the Seore-
tary of War towards Mrs. Sarratt, I would
never hesitate to perform any act of kind-
ness for kim. President Johmson commended
ma for my devotion to [riends, and the sub-
j=ct of association was never afterwards dis-
cos-ed be'ween him and myself. The grest
War Secretary of the Unilou was no looger in
power, He wasa plain citizen of our Re-
public, broken in health and tottering be-
twean life a .d death,

The Republizan leaders bad, after much
pleadiing. indacad President Grant t0o name
Mr SBtanton for a jundge of the Bupreme
Coart. The Benate prowmptly confirmed the

‘pomination, but Graat, for some reason best

kEnown to himeself did not put his signitare
to the commission, or if he did sign the com-
mission, he did no: forward It to Mr. Stan-
ton. It was at this time the latter
sent for me. and [ called at his residence on
K street. Whoen ushered into his presence I
was startled et his woe-bezone and wretched
appearance. He ingaired if I knew the rea-
son why that man (meaniong President

Mr, Blaine, with sll his common sense,
will never turn back to enter his hoase after
be has quitted it, in case he lLas forgotten
something, not, at least, until he has walked
a few paces on the sidewalk, and he is not
free from a few other halucinaticns, if that

Grant) withheld his commission. 1 told
him. TI'hen we drifted in our talk to the ex-
ecutions berein referred to, and he rebuked
'me for not making greater effort to save the
|woman that was hanged. He said he would
have trusted his life in my keeping; that 1

deus Stevens cherished the hallocination
that there was luck in picking up pios. He

log it up, getting the point before him. It
has been said of Mr W. W. OCorcoran that
he will noteit down upon a chair until he

The alienists say there is no special cure

eral thing there is no need for any, as they
are harmiless, and by no means indicate
mental disease. Thbe work of the alienists
lies in the recognition of the tendency of the
ha'lucinations o increare, or become pre-
dominant asis the case in some forms of in-

Happiness is a perfume that one can not
shed over another withoat a few drops fall-

A child becomes for his parents, according
to the eduocation he receives, a blessing or a

The sunbeam is composcd of millions of
minute rays: 80 home-light must be consti-

overboard and compelled to sink or swim for

in Quaint Anecdote.

The Pomp, Pride and Clrcumstance of a
VYoiuuteer Regiment—Squirrel Bifles
ve Enficld ~Excuses for Getting
QOut of Camp -~ he Sen-
tlvels and the Uan-
leen—-Lonlra-
bandas.

Written for the Bunday Sentinel.

Yoo remember, old soldier, when the sum-
mous came Lo you to volunteer. They were
raisiog o regiment st the county sest. The

country was agzlow with patriotisma. Thoese
colora of the eky had been fired on. Yeu

stood at the garden gate and exchanged da-
guerreotypes with your aweetheart, Belors
you got back, the one you carried was wet

with your brood. Did the girl keep the
other? 1 hope she did.

Tuere were a thousand and forty of you in
camip. Lauk, lean, ungracefal, they were,
Tke officers, as a general thing, were not sa-
perior to the men. The backwoods lfurnished
the larger quota.  The most of the men
conld “wing" a squirrel with a rifle. How
wouid they shoot the Enfieid? I tried them
once. [ sclected sixty craok ehols, each one
of whom with the ordinary rifle counld have
hit a squirrel 1n the head in the highest tree
in Indiana. The mark was s huge regula.
tion target. To see the effect of theshoot-
ing, [ sat on & fence fifty feet to the one side
of the target. Ouoe ball struck the fence near
where 1 sat; then [ changed my position.
We had everything to learn. It ia
the romance of history how these gawky
countrymen shortly alterward formed

square ou the double quick, or, to the call of
the bugie, spread out like a fan in the skiz-

mish drill, laid down, gotup, sdvanced,

rallied, or retreated.

Belfore this result was ocbialned, an inspeo-
tor came—a regular army officer. He re-
ported that one of our regiments was “a

herd of wild animals.” Possibly, the enemy
found that out shortly after he did.

How popular the sutler was at the begin-
ning'! The gquantities of custara pie, bologna
sausage, sardines, (Lat he dispossd of on
credit were fabulous. Bat after the first
pay-day, when these daluties had to be paid
for, nobody was sorry that John Morgsn had
captured his mu'es and wagons. There was
asingular fascination for carrying things
Kuapsacks protruded with pictares and
keepsakes, albums and books. On the first
march these things grew heavy.

At the begionirg & regiment was like a
oircus. There was a wagon to each company,
two for headquarters, one for the band, fous
for the Quartermaster. [chappened shortly
alter that we g.t down to no wagon at all
Every #ix men carried & skillet and a coffes-
pot.
It was rather curlous that we got along
abrot as well in that coadition as when

we were ranniog a circas, The mea had »

passion for boots, The first march cured
them of that predilection. The army shoe,
which does not irritate the ankle, soom
proved 118 superiorily

Every rider fisucied that ne must have a
fine horse. A lew rides on a prancy steed
which kept his rider sod biws:lf in » lnther,
demolished that theory. The horse that
would 2ud could walk as slgwiy as the men
was eoou at 8 premium. Toere were many
devices 10 get out of camp. Oue man gravely
assured me that his wober-in-law had come
from Ilodiana to vigit Lim, and he waated &
pass | pronounced that false on its face.
History bes wade no record of such fondness
on the part of & mother-in-law,

In the camp, the 1apidity with which men
made themee ves comloriah @ was marvelous.
Che teut would bave walls and & chimney
in & few hours. The fragrant possom would
bake before 'he fire and the chicken hang
dangling and turning on a string.

How littie it takes 0 sguse a body of
men  deprived of their  patural
protsctors, womsa! [ have seea a radbit de-
stroy the gravily and the discipline of &
regiment on dress parade.

Ooce [ said to & Captain, who had fased
his company the wroug way, sad was march-
ingaway from the balance, *'to report when
tie got to New Orleans ™ This jeke was 80
uproariovsly received that I repefited, snd
never joked agiin. lo a regiment thatshall
be nameless, the sentinel in front of the
Colonel’s teat was called in aad told by the
Colonel that he was 10 be ocalied at four
o'clock and to transmit that order to his suc-
cessor. The senticel noticed, that, hanging
on the hilt of the Colonel’'s sword, was a can-
ieen, which looked to be full. Soon, it was
apparent that tbe Colone! wes asleep. The
sentiuel then went in and took s good pull
When be was relieved, he communicated
the order and the information he had se-
quaired. There were four sentinels during
tae night, Toe la t one tinished the cantesn
and called the Colonel. Tae Colonel shook
the canteen, and sadly laid it down, with the
remark thst that banked Lisutenant
Colonel had been there and draok up his
whisky.

Down in Alsbama there was usually s Court
Martal roaapiog, There wére no coarts ex-
cept what the army {arnisned, Their trisls
were very interesuing, | remember that the
Court Martial was asuslly held over what
had been s grocery. 1 socon found out why
that locality had been selected. Ragn!ul‘

those of us who bad [riends on the

were summoned to testily as witnesses. We
found, aiwaye, that we wee to be examined
as experts only, and oar testimony reisted
to the particular brand of whisky that was

| is the name for these mental phenomena wounld have saved him the torments of hell produced that morning, It 18 neediess to
Ingenious Alds for Bad Memories. Who would think that ex Secretary Chand- | had I been more persistent in my efforts. 1 say that we all voted in favor of Boarbon
(New York Letter to Boston Transcript ] ler would permit himeell to be bothered by reminded him of my call on President John- and against the white article of tast looality.
Taurlow Weed Weed used to strengthen |guch visionary inflaences as counting white son to plesd for mercy for Mrs Sarratt, and Oo the contraband question each fellow was
bis memory by recalling in the evening and |horses for luck? He counts every one that that | was met by L. C. Baker at the entrance his own jadge. Nosody knew what the gen-
parrating to his wife everything that bad|he s2es until he reaches thirty-nine, and of the President's house, and Baker produced |eral policy of the Government was—the
bliben!d to him during the dl,—-lhﬂ. men |then he begins over again, Bpeaking of this an order over his (ézmﬂm’n) signature Government did not itsel! know—and no-
be had met, what they«sid. etc. E. F. Un-|ouce he said he had often wondered why he which set forth that I should not be per- |body cared. I very early adopted the rale
derhill, court reporter, of Buffaio, N. Y., has|did e0, for his reason told him that it was mitted to enter the baildiog or communi- |that I would not order & negro to be given
another way of jogzlag his memory quite as|nonsense; yet he felt uncomfortab'e unlmlcale with the President. up unless his master counld prove his A
original e sends postal cards to himeell. |he did hen President Arthur weat) “Too true,” he responded, “‘and the 8Sur-|Oa the other hand I would not keep the ne-
From the office in the daytime he dispatches|to Florida with Mr. Obandler, the ratt woman banots me so that my nights gro if he wanted to go.
pnstal cards to himsel! at home reminding Erly srrived at Jacksonville in the even |are sleepless and my days miserable, and| Bat, siogularly enough, neither of thess
bimeel! of things to be attended to in the|ing. The President entered a carrisge drawn @rant aids my ecemies by refusing to sign | contingencies ever happened—no
evening. These arrive at home and fiod him | by four herses, and in & moment tbe boom- my coumission, which would affard me | ever proved his loysliy, and no uegro
in due course of mail, and serve their pur-|ing of s cannon frightened them ard siaried temporary rel el and perhaps prolong my wanted to go. Toe resuit was that there was
poss. In the evening and morniog he ad [them oo a run. Mr Ohandier stood up in life He will not do it, and, Wood, this is no end of distinguished confederates
dresses a card of memsranda 10 himee'f at his carrige, well Inghtened He saw tha! atlast the end ' Piacing his hand to his on the offiers or men., Each -
the office, saud sgain matters that need to be | one of the horses attiched to the Pres dent’'s head he continued: [ csn not endure the cume was bapt zod by s new name. Wae had
astended to are prevented from creeping off|carringe was white. and counted it making pressuve; [ am dying, dying sarely, dyiog Baauregerd, Lee, Johnson, Poik agd
into his forgattery. I wasat hus office the ﬂnthlrg;nint all by an instantaneous pro now!” |h-n of owners., Orders would
other noon when & Was brought| cess of Ins mment the hories, A few parting words were ex be- come to send negroes Lo hesdquar
in by the carrier. “GreatScott! I'd almost| were quietsd down. Mr. Chacdler said that tween us, and the following day the death these were never construed 1o app
forgotten that!” besaid and banded it to|his t told him that there could ve of Edwin M, Stanton was publicly n-:po- who were emplayel. 8o o
*Evermore figure between bhis counting mousced. He never received his commimion siong m&t‘l‘h army aotil feally &
told him it had al hich he had failed to do m;d.ladgoot!htlcc;‘-‘mwbm the Gordian koot |

of the Uai- man now, Norta or

and Thy paths drop fatness.’  OQur
cones aroncd tl:;o breakfast 1a
o P h.:: 2»’1’ g:.?:’ mco dn::’g?l:‘o;’ u:;:‘;; ‘of that Chrietian’s character there is 4o come enemy'’s band. No, itisa gentle band, »
unper thiek coverlids, and they are now in |s0me esjcoial good. A quarryman goes|loving hand, s sympathetic band, a tof:
m':"n blast of the open register, ar g “O%D jnto the excavation and with stroog |hand, s mother's hand. *‘'As one whom his
their appetites make luxuries oat of lh.‘““dﬁd machinery bores into the rock. The|motber comforteth, so will I comfort yoa"
est, fare, and we look at the picture and Fock ssys: * What do you do thas for?” He| I want to say, fioally, that God bhas a
sav: °* Bless the Lord, ob, my soal!"’ puts powder in; he lighta a fuse. There is 8| mother's way of putting & child to sieep.
God wishes to vt { rih the fact that in the thundering crash. The rock ssys: *“Why, | You know there is no cradle song like a
Judzment the good will be divided from the |'D® Whole mountsin is going to pieces!” The|mother's. Aflter the excitemant of the even-
wicked. How is it done? By a picture, bty 'crowbar is planged; the rock is dragged out. |ing it is almost im bie to get the child to
s parade—a fishivg scene. A groupof n'.,d, Alter awhile it is thrown into the artist's gleep. If the rock chair stop & moment
men, long bearded, geared for standing to|**9912. Itsays: “Well, now I haye got to|the eyes are wide open, but the mother's ps-
ﬁu;sm'm water: sieeves rollsd up Long % £00d, warm. comforiable place at last.”|tience and the mother's soltening maoner
ear sun-gil-, boat battered as though it bad But the scal takes the chisel aud mallet, | keep on until, after a while, the angel of
s piay mate of the storm. A full npe: |80 he digs for the eyes, and be cuta for the |siumber puts his wing over the pillow.
thumping about with the fish, which have mouth and be bores for the ear and he rubs| Well, my dear brothers and sisters in Christ,
jast d'seovered their eaptivity, the worthless !t With sand-paper. until the r says: |the time will come when we #ill be wantin
moses cunkers snd the us-fal fonnders all in | When will this torture be ended ™" A sheet| to be put to sieep. The day of our life wil
the same net The fisherman pats his band is threwn oyer iz, It stands in derkness |be doce and the shadows of the night of
Alter s while it is taken out. The covering|death will be

down amid the squirming fios, takes out the \s removed. Itstands in the sunlight in the
tbousand applauding
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